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# Sutxy la Ttlnrxlr, Tirfftta 


Noes and Noses 


W#'»e quarried with ihe drr 
republicans we're klck**d 
We're laughed until our eld 

tore * 


By D. A. McVtCKEI 


We're pra)ed for E'liloplim ' 
lo God* Die; do not know. 

We're railed at .Massy Lena B° ,( l 
and Hailed tiela(si -’a allow. 

We're sung God a pralaes loud and 
long, 

tlie ten commandments span, 
And then we’re g >ne and dune the 
thing! 

that we should not |bsve done 
Natural laws we hare repealed,— 
adopted naan made ruler. 

We're taken wisdom to ourselves 
and called all others fools. 

But. theta's no use to saddened be,— 
the worst Is yet to come 
We will not lire to see It through, 
so why shoakTsi tie glum? 
Christmas will come and go 
and one of them Is here. 

So.—MERRY may your CHRIST- 


J one of the loveliest of iwsea, 
and just the least hit tlplllted. 
md also one of the firmest of 


Her slater Virginia who was little 
id eonfhllng and tweet, looked In 
laved surprise at this haughty, ttp- 
•sc.t Belly. Virginia was happily 
arr'ed to the grundeat man In the 
•rl.l and she «nw no reason why ev- 
y girl shouldn't he happily married. 
■>. And n* Betty had a chance at 
»• *oe»ni| heat man alive, ahe certain- 


l'diversity 


control the pvt 

f, there It a. It: 


Pocahontas Co. Red & Gun Club 

•Friday, December 27th, 1935 

Beginning at 9 O'clock A. M. 


••iildn't l*e aiundlng there and say¬ 
s'o" In that heart leu way, 
r Hetty and her Chock had quar- 
l Not the cheery, ren te make up 
of quarrel, but the hard, unyleld- 


the modern ays 


got on; It was pretty well Oiled up 
with an asaorimeiit of people only 
possible In Virginia on a Sunday 
morning It Is a nloe ride to Nor¬ 
folk either by train or bus, only you 
seem lo get more for your money from 
the but line The but ae<in« to be 
more adventurous. Alioil a mile 
below Williamsburg, the chief of po 
lice waved It to a mop; his huge hulk 
tilled the doorway while he gave a 
silent scrutiny of the occupants. No 
doubt he was un a in m hunt, check¬ 
ing up <>n c.i h •H-.-iip.inl 1 wa* the 
jiiI) woman on th 
dear, not a word 


Ami then a ring hod changed hand* 
—not ns It had n month ago, going »a 
a sninll white finger. But flung out at a 
llrtn brown hand that hnd clapped It 
Inin a pocket Since then, lielty hadn't 
wing about ilie house, and Chuck— 
there Just wasn't any Chuck. 

Virginia couldn't stand It 
"You were hnth wrong, of course," 
she said. "You shouldn't have said 
Chuck didn't know what he was talk¬ 
ing nlmui—even If he didn't And 
Chuck shouldn't have said women 
haven't any Sense—even If they haven't 
I-ut you know Imw stuhliorii he la, Het¬ 
ty. If you'd Just let him see you're 


Hey, there, young felloy, THIRTY 
SIX! 

We're giad you're strnng and well. 
You've found ua In an awful III, 

Give us a padded cell 
Where we can harmless, happy he. 

Free from all pain and Bur. 

Then give us light enough to see 
A HAPPY, PROUD NEW YEAR 
— A. E EWING. 
Gr.nl Rapids, Michigan. 


ii i Iter in an 


w i.s spoken, ti lt 
the conductor said two men got oil 
above Willumsbuig.' and ilie poll.**-, 
man stepped down and no doubt c >n 
tint e* hi* search about Wilnam burg 
These iticioetits 
occurrence, so w.i 
work of misdoingi 
A little further 
In front suddenly gave 
luich In one of those 
way* of aotjmobllis 
gave one of Its more a 
tleu stop demonstrations, 
passengers a slight b >o»t hi 
directions. 1 was movtd a fc 


Rifles with open sights. ; 
Guns, all 12 Gauge 


smelled Ills way through life; hut the 
end came when, having clawed out 
bean hole one night, he got Ills head 
stuck In the Iron pot and smothered 
lo death. He was found stilt and cold 
In the morning by the enraged camp 
I cook, and he Is celebrated to this day 
in the woodsmen's mem try a* "the 
bear in the Iron ma k " 

A Wildcat Fond of Music 
Then there Is the experience relat¬ 
ed oy Peter Neptune of the Tarratlne 
(Penobscot!) Indian tribe, a famous 
trapper and hunter, who unis was 
I well'acquainted with the wild cat 
« that responded Instantly to the met 

ody of a mouth harp and paused In 
rapture at tlie sound of a violin 
Music Instantly transformed this 
'catsnature from ferocity to lamb like 
—l gentleness, and anyone twanging a 
jewsharp might walk the woods for- 
ever safe from his teeth and claws 

-—— But music was the big cat's un- 

i i nn doing in the end Taking advantage 

4LL0 of his weakness one night while he 

hung about a logging camp listening 
In rapt dellglit to the strains of an 
4. - From accordion within, an unsympathetic 
wilderness sledtender sneaked up behind him 
of a buck and slew him with an axe 
ers upon a And not so very long ago a mother 
n immense bear was said to have adopted a little 
than wad child, lost In tie wilderness not far 
because Its from ils home, and to have licked the 
pig's baby’s face as It Innocently played 

i of Brewer. w *th her cubs. It was described as 
or and lie a pretty picture until the child's fall) 

uriters who er alwn K W,U| * r,ne - 4,101 u,e 
, t whloh In motherly bear dead and carried away 
d Wyloplt- ,,er along with his own 

Bullet-Dodging Phantnn Moose 
are skepti- Up around Antbejejus Lake linger! 

... „ “sawed off" the story of a phantom bull tnome. 

deer as a fantasy o f sportsmen, there bearing a charmed life as he galloped 
are old wood*men and hunters who over the country Mde. 
are willing to accept It and who are This moose was bigger than any 
ready to match It or surpass It with horse, carried antlers that must have 


"No," said Betty. 

"Hetty," Virginia oonxed, "you’ve 
said you.hnd such a happy time visit¬ 
ing me. You said you'd do anything 
mi earth for me. You said I had only 
to i-r,k a favor of you and you'd grant 


an automobile 
a curious 
unaccountable 
ai d the Inis 
■flunt*b e sod 
giving tlie 
various 
w Inches 
while a 
the Isle, 
i Rock ol 

Glbralter or a submerged reef or 
something lie got straightened out 
quickly and said to nobody In pirllc 
ular but every body in general, "Ain't 
you glad we've got brakes?" Then 
lie and a fellow sailor got to talking 
lie said lie w as tired riding on the 
bo?: lie had ridden from Maine, where 
the snow Was eighteen Inches deep; 
had been home to see his . folks and 
was rej dnlng ills-s ilp'at Notfdk- 
sailing the next day for Honolulu. In- 
rather guessed, al hougli he had lint 
been consulted about II: lie did' not 
eaie where they went anymore, all 
places were alike to him, only he did 
not like bus rldlqg i ny more, ton 
stulTy In 'em. 'Not en nigh air to 
suit him, people have to have air' he 
went on. 

After winding through Newport 
News and turning around ami com¬ 
ing back toward Williamsburg for 
some miles, the bus turned, off to 
cross the live miles long James River 
bridge, more shorter hridgi s to cross, 
mile* of peanut Helds, the peanut 
straw stacks standing black and sum 
lire as the aneh nt Druid stones we 
read of. may look. About the Held* 
we rumble onto the ferry to cross to 
Norfolk In front of us looms tip |l 
huge freighter ship, quite obscuring 
our sight beyond, a* it steam* across 
our stationary bus A mail say* 
"That is a good looking ship, holds a 
train load. Y’ou know there are big 
ger and belt r looking ships In Nor¬ 
folk p iris now than there have been 
since the World wir; it reminds me 
of that lime, but,” and one could Teel 
the tenseness hi the air as he spoke 
these words, ' 1 hope it does not 
mean war Is coming again to us It 


This was n rather unkind reminder 
for It linil been In the glorious flush of 
her engagement to Chuck that Belly 
had made that promise. Dancing 
around her sister's red and white kitch¬ 
en. with the light through the case¬ 
ment windows reflecting red nnd white 
gingham flashed from n hrnnd new dia¬ 
mond. she h.-nl assured Virginia of her 
undying gratitude. 

Now she spoke stiffly. 

"I will he glad to do anything on 
earth hut that, Virginia." 

Now brnlna weren't becoming to Vir¬ 
ginia's style, so she always carefully 
concealed the fnct that ahe had any. 
Hut once In a while when she dared 
lei then have free rein, she looked aa 
ahe did now. Wicked. Planning. 

"Well," ahe said, "will you make the 
rnlnd for dinner for me? Rob llkea It 
imhle Just exactly by my recipe—and I 
have tin errand downtown. Will you 
do that for me?" 

From sorrows lo sitlads Is n quick 
leap, and Hetty blinked. She oven 
looked a llltle taken aback at this 
nuntcr-of fact Interpretation of her of¬ 
fer. But she nodded slowly. "I'm not 
much of a cook." she said. “But I'll 
try. Give me exuct directions." 

She was planted by the window, 
right where the sun could shine direct¬ 
ly nn her pretty fnce and was busily 
chopping h way'When Virginia came out 
of the house, trim In nscot tied scarf 
and tilted beret A llltle dimple 
showed nl the corner of her chin and 
she laughed softly as she hurried off. 

Chuck looked a llltle surprised when 
tills slater of Ida ex fiancee hulled him 
ns he came out of Ida office, but he 
stopped politely, looking nt her out of 
stormlly unhappy dark eyes. 

"Just the person I wanted to see." 
she told Idm. "Bob wanted me to ask 
you very particularly If you’d go over 
to our garage before dinner, and get the 
serial number of the car. He needs It 
for aoine trade he's thinking about." 

If this was an odd request. Chuck 
was too miserable to think about It. 
lie went off slowly, walking down the 
street nmt around the path that led to 
Hob’s garage. It also led past the 
kitchen window. - 


field below where Winters Cochran 
now lives With their Held glass 
iliey could see the yankee artllery 
and hear l lie rattle of Hie small arms 
They tec I veil a dispatch to get. to 
the pike at Renlck'a Valley They 
drove their artillery into the lot at 
my grandmniliets and turned. When 
they got to Renieks Valley, they met 
Hie other army retreating. 

John an<J Andy Short, brothers 
reared near the Greenbrier at d Poca 
liontaa county line, were In the hat 
tie John In the Union and Andy 
in the Confederate army Andy was 


Editor Pocahontas Times: 

I was not at the celebration on 
Droop Mountain, Ndvember H. 1935 
I have heard that one of the speakers 
said that there wus not much of a 
tight there on Novemlier t! lHti.1 1 
think If he had been there he might 
Lave thought there was. I was not 
there as I did not enlist In the In 
fantry line until February 21, I8H4. 
but I have talked lo soldiers that 
were there. 

About 60 years ago a Methodist | k'hed. 

J’rotestant preacher by the name of Some of the family of Uncle .George 
Y'obb, came to the Swagocircuit. He Hill, who lived at the'West foot, of 
was a Lieutenant under General Av- Droop Mountain, found a bomb shell 
erel. He said the-first shots were and took it to the house There was 
Bred not far from Mill Point (then an Irishman there and he took the 
CackleyTown) I have heard that a screw out of I he shell with the fuse 
cannon ball passed through the top In it The hoys took the fine out on 
of James E Moore’s barn, (where Lee I he porch and Hred It and the family 
Moore now lives) Lieut. Cobb said was all attracted to the porch. The 
the confederates got to the top of Irishman was pecking In the shell 
Droop Mountain and blocked the road with a piece of Iron; It exploded 
along the steep side of the Mountain Some one hollowed In: Mike answer 
by cutting trees In the road. They ed "Oi'm kill! Ol'm kilt" When 
then came back on top lo the point the smoke cleared they found Mike 
of the Mountain facing Hillsboro, with his hair burned off and his big 
built breast works and styled their toe pinned to the 11 or with a piece 
artillery. |of the shell, hut he was still living 

„ . , ,, .... I The explosion raised the upper floor 

The Federal arm, b vouaced In he from * j( ,j st 
Edmondslon Held on top of the hill > T _ 

as you start up the mountain The I ,, vocliran, 

•Irltur mmmpnml about 4 o'clock 11 it- MarlilllOn, W. » a. 


Squaw Mountain, near Moonhead 
i-ake. a buck deer whose legs were so 
long that he appeared to be on stilts 
He was reputed to stand nearly as 
high as a giraffe and to have had an 
amazingly long neck. 

In mklwlnter. when heavy snow 


That night nt dinner, Hob took a! 
mouthful of salad. Then he lifted hla 
hand In surprise— 

“Virginia—” he began. 

Hut Virginia didn't hear. She was 
listening ecstatically to sounds outside 
the house—under the honeysuckle vine, 
to he exnct. To two people who hadn't 
wanted any dinner—who had preferred 
to stay outside nnd look at the moon. 

•isn't it lovely, Bob," she said. 
"They're’ starting all over agnln." 

“I know." Hob agreed. ‘"It's tine. 
Chuck said be couldn't hold out a min¬ 
ute u'fter lie went past the kitchen win¬ 
dow nnd saw Hetty with tears stream¬ 
ing down her fnce and her cute little 
hose nil red. He said as soon as he 
k:mv how unhappy he'd made her, hla 
heart Just turned to water. But Vir¬ 
ginia—" 

“Yes?" 

"What In the world Is In this salad? 
It. tastes like solid onion. I like a flavor 
or onion In salad—but there must be 
nil the onions In the Middle West In 
this one. What's the Idea?" 

Virginia smiled. She visualized the 
seme Chuck hnd come upon that after- 
noon—Betty, sitting in the kitchen win¬ 
dow. her eyes streaming tears and her 
tlptilted nose scarlet—from peeling the 
dozens ami dozens of tiny onions the 
Impoverished recipe called for. 

“Just a tittle system of my own." 
Virginia laughed, taking away the salad 
plate and substituting a dish of/rult— 
"If you can't change a ’No' try chaug- 
•jig n nose." 


al expected prey—for he always miss¬ 
ed by alxHit two feet. The last man 
he missed, a Canuck named Joe 
Soucle. killed him with a camp hatch 

et. 

The blind bear of Seehonmock also 
deserves a place In the forest hall of 
fur trimmed freaks. Bingo, his name 
was. and It was said that he had two' 
good eyas to start with, but that a| 
log driver named Peter Pelker punch-! 
ed one eye out with a plckpole, while 
a year later, a camp cook ruined the 
other with a pot of boiling water. 

Deprived of sight, lingo, then In 
the flower of Ills youth, thenceforth 
was obliged to depend upon the senses 
Ills hearing be 


Notice 


vice, followed the responses of Hie 
Godparents as they followed the min¬ 
ister In the service, one could nat 
help feeling the great hold of the 
Churches on the people, their stead¬ 
fast Influence through the ages that 
have gone and for the age* to come, 
something far beyond us than the 
mere sound of the minister's closing 
words of the service: ‘ We receive 


ed a small group ol- near relatives 
and friends, members of some of the 
oldest families In Virginia on all 
sides of llvile Jimmie, who in the | 
arms of his young mother, the two! 
represent leg the youngest presentin' 
Hie audience, surrounded by hi* 
grandmother, and great aunts and 
aunts awl uncles. Ills family* friend*. 
Ids godmother, Mrs John Branch 
Green, godfathers. Tazwell Taylor 
Hubard and William Taliaferro, wav¬ 
ed his arms and legs as well as lie 
hey were In his 
•obe. that sixty 
>thed Ids grand- 
red rite of the 
Aa the rector of 
the church took him in his arm*, and 
sprinkled some water from the Jor¬ 
dan River, on tlie head of the llltle 
boy, had heard the words of the ser 


On Tuesday night. December 17, 
1935, Rev. Johns of the Methodist 
Church of Marllnton. and the quar¬ 
tette of that church visited Camp 
Will Rogers Four numbers were 
presented by the quartette and the 
Reverend spoke -between^numbera. 


to confess the faith 
led and manfully to 
b inner, ag tin it sin, 


for first aid. It was said there was 
blood on the floor until It ran out at 
the door. 

J R Parkins, a private In Edgar’e 
batalion said they got orders at Lew- 
Isburg to meet the Confederate army 
at Academy, now Hillsboro. The 
command came up the old road to a 


of hearing and smell 
came so acute that lie could detect 
the rustle of a leaf thirty yards away 
while Ms scent was so keen that lie 
could smell beans baking or bac>n 
frying a mile off to leeward and ten 
miles to windward. . 

For three years Bingo listened and 


long christen 
years before I 
father for tl 


the world, and the devil: and to con¬ 
tinue Christ's faithful soldier until 
his life's end Amen " 

Mrs B. B. Williams came in fiom 
Berkley last Tuesday to spend the 
holidays with home folks. 


The quartette was composed of tlie 
following: Kyle Curtis, first tenor: 
Dr A. C. McCoy, second tenor;, M O 
Kincaid, baritone; and W H ~Arbo 
gist, baas Curtis McCoy accompan¬ 
ied the quartette with Ills guitar. 


Horses lor Sale 

1 six year old saddle mare, well 
broked. J yearling saddle oolt. 

. —Clarence W Beard, 

Hillsboro, W. Va. 
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